











CRUISES 


TO THE 


WEST INDIES and 
PANAMA CANAL 


March 11 and April 11 by S. S. 
VICTORIA LUISE (17,000 
tons) largest cruising steamer sail- 
ing in the Caribbean. 

Ports of call — Havana, San 
Juan, Kingston, Colo, including a 
trip on the Canal, La Guayon 
(Venezuela), Port of Spain (Trini- 
dad), Bridgeton, Fort de France, 
St. Pierre, St. Thomas. Short trip 
covers Havana, Panama, Jamaica. 
Duration 16 to 27 days, 
Costing $145-$175 up. 

















ATLAS SERVICE 


Weekly sailings by new Twin Screw 
Steamers to Cuba, Jamaica and Panama 
Canal, Hayti, Colombia, Costa Rica, 
Nicaragua. 


MEDITERRANEAN 
SERVICE 


by Steamships Cincinnati, Cleve- 
land, Hamburg and Moltke. Ports 
of call: Madeira, Gibraltar, Algiers, 
Naples, and Genoa. 











Summer Cruises to the Land of the 
Midnight Sun. From Hamburg dur- 


ing June, July and August. 


1915 


Around the World, Through 
Panama Canal 


From New York, January 31, 1915, by 
S.S. Cleveland (17,000 tons). Du- 
ration 135 days. Rates $900 up, 
including shore trips and necessary ex- 


penses. 

















Write for information, stating cruise. 
Offices in principal cities. 





Hamburg - American Line 
41-45 Broadway, New York 
Philadelphia Baltimore Boston 
Pittsburgh Minneapolis 
New Orleans Chicago 
St. Louis 


San Francisco 


Montreal 














Treasure Trove 


HE found a pair of bloomers which 
Her mother used to wear. 
‘*Ah, ha!’’ she cried. ‘‘Here’s something 
rich! 
I’m lucky, I declare !”’ 


She took them to her tailor, who 
Soon ripped the legs apart 

And made the peach a skirt from each 
To justify his art. —S. E. Kiser. 


A Composite Baby 


Grandmother No. 1—It looks ever so 
much like its mother looked when she was 
its age. The same dark hair and eyes. 

Grandmother No. 2—Its father had just 
such a funny little nose when he was born, 
and he looks as his father looked in other 
ways. Iam sure that he is going to fa- 
vor his father. 

Aunt Edna—How much he looks like 
his grandfather! Exactly the same rather 
square chin, and see how his ears lie close 
to his head, like his grandfather’s. 

Aunt Amy—Why, if he isn’t the living 
image of his dear little mother! You are 
as much alike as two peas! I never saw 
a child look more like its mother! 

Great-aunt Margaret—Why, upon my 
soul! How much the dear little thing 
looks like his father! Exactly his eyes 
and nose, and the whole contour of the 
face is just like his. Really, the resem- 
blance is remarkable! 

Uncle Joe—Why, Kitty, the youngster 
looks like you and his daddy both! Some- 
thing about his eyes reminds me of his 
daddy, and he has your mouth. Curious 
how a little tike like that can remind one 
of two grown people! 

Uncle Ned—So this is your kiddie, is 
it, Kitty? Let's see who he looks like. 
Say, if he isn’t the image of his Aunt 
Lou! Looks a little like his mother 
around the eyes, but he looks a lot like 
his Aunt Lou. 

Cousin Mary—lIf he isn’t the exact 
double of his little brother Ernest! I 
never did see two brothers look more 
alike! Strange that he doesn’t look a 
bit like either his father or his mother! 

—Ellis Evans. 


The ‘Colonel's Reason 


**T say, colonel, why do ywualways take 
your drink with your eyes closed?’’ 

‘“‘Wal, suh, if Ah wus to’drink with 
mah eyes open, mah mouth would water, 
an’ Ah don’t care to dilute the liquor.’’ 


An Appropriate Pet 
**Mother,’’ Cupid cried one day, 
**All my heart is set 
On one thing! Oh, get mea 
Chameleon for a pet!’’ 


In the Balance 
Fay—Do you mean to accept him? 
Mae—That depends upon circumstances. 


Fay—What circumstances? 
Mae—His! 
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Smokers 


If you are as hard 





in this matter of cigars, I believe my 
private “‘J. R. W.” Havana brand 
will delight you. 

For many years I have had these ci- 
gars made to order, with my own 
monogram band. ‘The leaf comes 
from a mountainous district in Cuba. 
It is especially selected for me bya 
man who resides there—a connoisseur 
in tobaccos. 


And though I have smoked for 40 








vears, I have yet to find another Ha- 
\ana cigar of so mild and exquisite a 
flavor and aroma. 


I Want Your Opinion 


I believe there are legions of smokers 
who are seeking just such a cigar— 
something exceptional, a rare, sweet 
smoke—not too heavy and strong. 

With such men I am glad to share 
my discovery. For I know how much 
it means to get the very cigar one 
craves. It may be that this dainty 
Havana is just what you have been 
seeking. ‘Iry it. I will send them 
by Parcel Post, $5 per hundred—$2.60 
for 50—charges paid. 

Write me early before I must limit 
the number I can supply. 


Five Cigars Free 

If you will send me 10 cents—to- 
wards forwarding expenses—I will 
mail you these cigars. Smoke five 
with me—convince yourself. ‘The price 
is $5 per hundred, $2.60 for 50—all 
charges prepaid. Use your letterhead, 
please—stating your position—or your busi- 
ness card and write now for these cigars. 


J. ROGERS WARNER 


805 Lockwood Building, Buffalo, N. Y. (40) 
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A Piedmont Red 

Cedar C 4 makes ideal birthday 
or wedding gift. Protect furs and 
woolens from moths, mice, dust ond. 
damp. Every home needs guns Charmingl 
useful and decorative. Write for illustrate 56-pa; 
catalog showing all Desutifyl designe in Piedmont Che Chests 
amazing low prices. tory of Red Cedar’. 


Gis Piedmont Red Cedar Chest Co. Dept, States, KG | 


Olive Oil Grape e 


In Capsule Form Handy for Desk or pe 
“NATURE’S FOOD” 
The first pressing of an Italian Olive Fruit, 
especially selected and tested by us in our 
Laboratory for its superior quality. In small 
air-tight gelatin capsules, easily swallowed, 
retaining its original nutritive quality which 
is close to 100%, while that of eggs is but 12%. 
A package of 100 for $1.00 direct from Laboratory 


Literature on the use of Olive Oil free on application. 


GRAPE CAPSULE CO., YE WYGak 


Makers of Ricinol-Grape Castor Oil. 


——_— 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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The Prodigal’s Philosophy 


ONE of us can savvy that feller, Wil- 

N liam Brown, 

prodigalest codger in the hull durn town; 

Gpendin’ every dollar like a millionaire 
or prince, . ° . 

Never pays attention to our savin’ hints; 

Livin’ up his income, right to every cent; 

Never seems to worry *bout the next 
month’s rent. . a ie 

when he’s roasted fer it, Bill jest an- 
swers back, 

“Ff ]’m goin’ to the poorhouse, I’m goin’ 
in a hack.” 


That’s the way he’s done things forty 
year or more, 

Payin’ small attention to to-morrer’s 
store. 

Losses didn’t bother, 
cheered ; 

Bill jes’ kep’ a-spendin’, ’s if he never 
keered. 

Sent his kids to college, when common 
school ’d do; 

Let his gals take music—cost a penny, 
too! 

Said, when we would switch him to a 
savin’ tack, 

‘*F I’m goin’ to the poorhouse, I’m goin’ 
in a hack.”’ 


winnin’s never 


Others made that journey, up the poor- 
farm hill— 

Some of ’em the prophets that had lec- 
tured Bill— 

Savin’ men and prudent, wrecked through 
many & Cause; 

But Bill keeps on defyin’ all their gloomy 
laws. 

Spends his cash free-handed—helps out 
other men; 

Where we’d dig a fiver, Bill cuts loose a 
ten. 

And this he says to fellers that preach 
the hoardin’ knack, 

‘’F I’m goin’ to the poorhouse, I’m goin’ 


in a hack.’”’ —Arthur Chapman. 


A Confidential Relation 


Aman with a craven expression upon 
his face and a note of apprehension in 
his general demeanor approached the 
teller of the Wachovia Loan and Trust 
Company, when the following conversa- 
tion ensued : 

Prospective depositor—Can I make a de- 
posit here without the world knowing it? 

Teller—Certainly, my friend; not even 
your wife will know about it, unless you 
tell her. 

P. D.—Ah, that is just the information 
I wanted. My wife searches my pockets 
Nery night while I am asleep, and it is 
impossible for me to keep a cent. 

I. (reaching for a passbook)—What’s 
the amount? 

P. D.—Two dollars. 


His Safe Plan 


“My second-cousin, Wesley Pridd, used 
to boast that he was the boss of his own 
household, ’” related J. Fuller Gloom, the 
Pessimistic person; ‘‘but he invariably 
left the house and penetrated far, far 


into the umbrageous dingles before he did 
80,”’ 
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, They used to sell 
\ it by the package! 












Now they sell it by 
the box! 


WRIGLEYS 






is now 85 cents a 
box—at most 
dealers. 


Each box contains twenty 
5 cent packages. Each pack- 
age contains five separately 
wrapped sticks. Each stick is 
delicious, long lasting, ex- 
tremely beneficial. 
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So buy it for your home— 
your office — your trips. Keep 
it handy to offer your 
friends. Have it to purify your 
breath, brighten your teeth, 
sharpen your appetite and aid 
your digestion. 









Be SURE 

it’s clean, 
pure, healthful 
WRIGLEY’S. 
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Look for the spear 
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Good Boys and Bad 


THE STUDY of mankind by man, rec- 
ommended by the poet, is becoming 

scientific, but there is still much to be 

learned even by the closest students. 

A Boston high-school expert, after long 
investigation, says a boy is at his best 
mentally and physically at the age of 
sixteen any day at ten o’clock in the 
month of January or early in February. 
The expert adds that a boy is at his worst 
at four o’clock in the afternoon in the 
months of March, April and October. 
Going further, he says the best boy is at 
his maximum at ten and eleven o’clock in 
the morning and at the corresponding hour 
in the evening, while the bad boy is at 
his minimum at three and four in the 
afternoon. 

This is hardly a clear or satisfying 
showing to the lay mind. It should be 
accompanied by details of a study of boys 
out of school. How this expert arrived 
at his conclusions without such study is a 
mystery. 

All boys are good boys sometimes, and 
all are sometimes bad boys. The very 
best boy in a community, if he is normal, 
will sneak away somewhere and hide his 
boots to go barefooted a little while just 
as soon as the frost gets out of the ground 
and the sun gives warmth. And he will 
start for school with the best intention 
in the world and take another road to the 
creek, after getting his hidden fishing 
tackle, if there is a report in town that 
the fishing is good, or that the old swim- 
ming hole is of the right temperature. 
And he will take scrap tin and iron from 
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any old place—ownership being a second- 
ary consideration—and sell it for where- 
withal to go to the circus, if his father 
declines to advance him the price of a 
ticket. 

Strangely—and this seems to knock the 
Boston expert’s opinion into a cocked hat 
—good boys and bad boys will do all these 
things alike: and other things difficult to 
classify in a conventional code of juvenile 
morals. 


Political Hypermetropia 


[F CONGRESSMEN could see things 

near at hand with as clear a vision 
as they see those which are a few merid- 
ians or parallels away, this country would 
soon forget what it is to dwell on the 
banks of the Slough of Despond. It is 
marvelous how quickly a congressman can 
master such subjects as railroads in 
Alaska, revolution in Mexico, uplift in 
the Philippines, psychology in Japan, 
fortifications in Panama, religious lib- 
erty in Russia, the drama in Mozambique 
and soon. As soon as a subject getsa 
thousand miles or so beyond the border, 
it is no trouble at all for the average 
congressman to talk learnedly about it to 
the extent of a dozen pages of the Con- 
gressional Record. 

It is only when a subject hangs around 
the United States that congressmen seem 
curiously unable to get acquainted with 
it. It may be possible to find a political 
oculist who will devise a kind of glasses 
to correct this, but until that is done, it 
is quite clear that statesmanship does not 
begin at home. 
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The Demands of the Situation 


T IS unanimously agreed that we are 
at present confronted with something 
very much like a situation and that this 
situation is most insistently demanding 
something. But what is it demanding? 
Ay, there’s the rub. Its demands are 
loud, but inarticulate. It is all very well 
to say that in every situation the supply 
is always and necessarily equal to any 
demand whatsoever. Nobody denies that 
there is a full and complete supply, per- 
haps a surplus, of reformers and other 
able and unable citizens ready to fall to 
and do whatever is necessary, ready to 
sacrifice themselves and anything else 
that is handy, in order that the demands 
of the situation may receive attention 
and be complied with. But, we repeat 
even at the risk of tiring the reader, 
what are those demands? A situation 
that is so vociferous should enunciate 
more distinctly. 


What ? 


A GREAT discovery has been made at 

the Pasteur Institute, Paris. Some 
of the laboratory experts there are con- 
vinced that the blood serum of man is 
more efficient in overcoming the toxic 
products secreted by the bacilli of tuber- 
culosis than any anti-tuberculosis serum. 
Not one of the artificially elaborated se- 
rums promises anything but complete 
failure in tuberculosis. Is it possible 
that there is something good besides se- 
rums and vaccines, after all? And is 
there some hope for rational science in 
medicine some time in the great future? 
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MEANING MATRIMONY 


Her suitor—l admit I am poor; but poverty is no crime. 
Her father—Er—no. Not until you commit something else. 





POKED the heaped-up bedclothes 


Sesese25e25e25e 


‘‘Gr-r-r-r!’’ Braunce bounded to 
the washstand; no languorous linger- 


respectfully, but urgently. 
A personal conductor of the great A Tale of False Teeth ing in him now, believe me! I’d 
must combine force with finesse. ei eck stuffed his dress trousers and a pair 
3y W. T. NICHOLS 






The mountain of blankets moved, 
a head protruded, a sleepy voice 
mumbled protest. 

“Clerk forgot the call,’’ said I. ‘*‘Twelve minutes to catch 
the stage.’ 

To discourage hesitancy I pulled back a layer of coverings. 
There was convulsive upheaval of the rest, and a bald-headed, 
pajamaed and very reluctant gentleman emerged. 

“Br-r-r-r!’’ he gasped, as his feet struck the floor. 


I didn’t blame him. Time, five-forty-eight a. m.; place, a. 


room in a northern New England country hotel; conditions, 
window open, cold snap on, thermometer twenty-eight below 
zero. ; 

Chance acquaintances get an idea that Braunce—John Ches- 
terfield Braunce, A.M., Ph.D., F.R.S. and the rest of it—is in- 
dolent. They say he looks it, even if he did climb Andean 
peaks nobody else could seale. (Incidentally, it was because of 
this climbing and the to-do the papers made about it that he 
was playing the northern circuit for our Bureau of Profitable 
Publicity for Celebrities Delivered ‘Right at the Door of the 
Best People. ) 


of shoes into his grip, when I heard 
him growling. And there he was, 
dilly-dallying, wasting precious min- 
utes juggling a fat little pitcher. 

‘‘Pardon me!’’ I sang out. ‘‘We’ve got to hustle!”’ 

He whipped about, still holding the plump jug. The cold 
had an awful grip on him; he was shivering as only a portly 
man can shiver. His face seemed to have shriveled. His 
cheeks were sunken; there’d been a regular Culebra slide in 
the region of his mouth; his chin was up against his nose— 
almost. 

““Gwog!’’ said he. ‘‘G-wog!’’—just that; and he had repu- 
tation for eloquence! Yet, if language is to convey thought, 
he didn’t do so badly. 


eSesese5 


‘“‘Oh! water frozen?’’ said I. ‘‘Sure! Take a dry rub 
and’’—-— 

“‘Gwog!’’ he groaned, and pawed the ice in the fat little 
pitcher. 


‘“‘That’s drinking water,’’ I told him. ‘‘Washing supply’s 
in the big tin ’un. But it’ll be solid, too.’’ Just as a hint I 
threw his traveling trousers at him. * 























He began to pull them on with his left hand. 
Suddenly, with his right, he dashed the pitcher to the 
floor. It broke, of course, and out rolled as pretty a 
ball of ice as you ever saw. 

Right in the middle of it, frozen in like a winter- 
ing arctic ship, was a full set of strictly high-grade 
teeth, with plate, as the advertisements say. 

To travel with our stars you’ve got to be a handy 
man. ‘‘You dress,’’ I ordered. ‘‘I’ll dig for the 
ivories.’’ 

He fell to dragging on his clothes, and I fell to 
pecking at the ice with my knife; it was pecking— 
just that. The point took no hold on the curved sur- 
face, and, my hands chilling, the ice ball slipped and 
rolled under the bed. When I retrieved it, the stage 
driver was bellowing his last call up the stairs. 

I threw the ball to Braunce, seized the two grips, 
and started. He had an inspiration. He couldn’t 
lose the train; he couldn’t lose the teeth. So he 
wrapped the ball in a towel and pelted after me. 

The stage was as cold as Greenland, and the towel 
froze to the ice. We found this out when we boarded 





























the smoking-car. 

‘*Thaw itout! Thank the Lord, there’s a stove!’’ 
said I. A big fire roared in the stove. Braunce bent over it. 
Presently the towel showed moisture; then water began to 
drip. And then a tall, lank chap, in fur coat and cap, who 
had been eying us closely, tapped Braunce’s shoulder. 

**What you got there, friend?’’ he asked. 

Braunce has a gentleman’s preference for keeping his own 
counsel about strictly personal affairs. Nor do I know of any 
rule of the road requiring one to exhibit one’s dental outfit to 
utter strangers. 

“*Whatever he has, it’s nothing of yours,’’ said I, tartly. 

‘*Ain’t, heh? Give me three guesses, and all of ’em’ll be 
he’s got something packed in ice. And there ain’t but one 
thing shipped that fashion out o’ this country, and that’s trout 
ketched agin the law, by jiminy! Mebbe them fish ain’t mine, 
but they’re goin’ to be, sonny.’’ And with that he threw back 
his fur coat and tapped a game warden’s badge. 

I had been on the wrong track. ‘‘But, my dear fellow’’ 

‘“‘Huh! Can’t softsoap me!’’ quoth the tall man. ‘‘And 
say! Let him speak for himself. What’s he hidin’ inside his 
ulster for?’’ 

Braunce was taking mighty good care to keep that shrunken 








A PROTEST 


The grandmother of yesterday 








and of to-day 





mouth of his out of sight, and I own he had a hang-dog look 
about him. Still, that didn’t prove him a fish poacher. I made 
the point diplomatically. 

‘“‘Umph! Seein’s believin’,’’ 
cally. 

At that Braunce hugged his soppy bundle the tighter. Two 
or three passengers were edging our way. People who see 
things talk, and the papers get hold of the stories that do the 
most harm. I plucked the tall man’s sleeve. 

‘*We hate trouble,’’ I whispered. ‘‘You’re a good chap as 
well as asharp one. Let’s be sports, both of us! What’ll you 
take to pass that—er—er—that package, sight unseen?’’ 

He shook his head, but weakly. ‘‘It’d be irregular. Couldn’t 
doit. And—and’’—I’d pulled out a roll of bills—‘*‘and the fine’s 
five dollars a fish found in possession.”’ 

‘‘For argument’s sake, suppose there were two’’—— 

**Not less’n six,’’ said he, out of the corner of his mouth. 
**Pack close, they do.’’ 

I glanced at Braunce. He didn’t speak, but his nod was 
emphatic. I thrust money into the tall man’s hands. 

‘‘Heaven forgive you for grinding the face of the unfor- 
tunate!’’ said I. ‘‘I never 
shall.’’ 

He grinned and stepped 
back, making way for the 
conductor, who punched the 
tickets, looked us over and 
appeared to be reminded of 
something. 

“One of you named 
Braunce?’’ he asked. ‘‘ Well, 
if you’re the party, I’ve a 
message for you. Mrs. Judge 
Merrow sent it. She and 
her club’ll entertain you at 
breakfast at the Junction. 
We’re due there in five min- 
utes. They’|l be waiting for 
you.’” He passed on, andl 
looked at Braunce again. 
He was shaking his head. 
I shook mine back at him. 


remarked the warden cyni- 
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‘‘Wo-0-0’’—he mumbled tragically, meaning thereby under 
no conceivable conditions. 

**You don’t know Mrs. Judge Merrow; I do,’’ said I. ‘‘I’ve 
played this circuit before. What she says, goes. You’ll be 
presented to the ladies; then there’ll be a feed; then you'll 
make a speech. You might as well count it as good as done.”’ 

From the part of his face that showed above his collar I 
could picture what was in his mind. If he had paid thirty dol- 
lars to avoid showing his teeth to a six-foot male, what would 
he pay to avoid showing sixteen ladies that he hadn’t any? 

I leaned forward. I tried to be gentle, tactful, sympa- 
thetic. I pulled aside an end of the towel. The ball of ice 
was shrinking, but shrinking slowly. 

The engine whistled. Through the car window houses on 
the outskirts of the Junction village were visible. 

The brakes began to grind; the speed decreased. Braunce 
started to his feet. The look of the hunted creature was in his 
eye. I caught his arm and clung to him, and I still held him 
when the train came to a stop. Other passengers were troop- 
ing out. That gave us a moment’s grace; but through the 
window I saw the club women, company front, with Mrs. Judge 
Merrow at their head. 

Desperate crises demand desperate measures. Above the 
window was an ax, in a case labeled ‘‘For Fire Use Only.’”’ I 
tore it down. I laid the dwindled ball of ice on the car floor. 
I smote lustily. Crystal slivers flew; the ball was cleft; one 
beautiful set of teeth—with plate—lay undamaged before us. 

Down the car steps I toiled, a heavy grip in each hand; and 
after me came Braunce, dignified, distinguished, worthy bearer 
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of many honorary degrees. Mrs. Judge Merrow swept forward 
majestically. I presented the great man; the lady phrased 
stately welcome. 

Braunce’s teeth had been clicking, not loudly, but, oh, so 
busily! By sheer will power he brought them under control. 
Also by power of will he smiled. 

‘‘Madam,”’ he said—it was his first distinctly articulated 
word that day—‘‘madam, you overwhelm me. After such 
greetings I may say, in all truth, that no matter how warm my 
gratitude, my words must seem cold; yes, cold as ice!’’ 


Locating the Squawker 


LITTLE Marjorie was running down the street, blowing a toy 
balloon, when she slipped and fell prostrate in the mud. 

**Boo, hoo, hoo!’’ she cried lustily. ‘‘Now my squawker is 
all dirty !’’ 

‘Never mind, dearie,’’ consoled a kindly old lady who hap- 
pened to be passing. ‘‘We’ll soon make that all right again!’’ 
And with her nice, clean handkerchief, the dear old soul care- 
fully wiped the little girl’s mouth. 

Why? 

Mrs. Thompson had no use for cats. With a frown of dis- 
approval, she watched her eighteen-year-old daughter caress a 
beautiful tiger kitten. At last she spoke her mind. 

‘Mabel, you’ve kissed that cat more in half an hour than 
you ever did me in your life.’’ 

‘“‘Why, yes, mother,’’ replied Mabel, with a fond look at 
her pet; ‘‘but, you know, you haven’t any whiskers.’’ 


, 
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I AM RATHER mild and kind, and I have no Nero’s mind, yet 

I’m wishing now and then that I had a club again, and a 
For I meet so 
And I meet so many 


There’s the fellow who 
is sure that our nation can’t endure, since our statesmen won’t 





license for to slay in the good old Berserk way. 
many bores every time I’m out of doors! 
jays famous for their bonehead plays! 


obey all the things he has to say. From his mouth the wisdom 
leaks for a fortnight or three weeks; and, although I’m fond of 
peace, hoping earthly strife may cease, I would like to see him 
boil in a caldron full of oil. 

There’s the tiresome, turgid gent who forevermore is bent 
on discussing tariff laws and the origin and cause of the old H. 
C. of L.; and he’ll drivel and he’l! dwell on his moldy store of 
facts, and he’|1 turn out cataracts of statistics dry as dust, till 
you weep in your disgust. Every time I take a walk this old 
sport begins to knock, criticising Schedule K and the duty on 
tame hay. As I have remarked before, I’m opposed to strife 
and gore, and I think that men should be full of love and char- 
ity; but this man gets on my nerves with his weary tariff 
curves, and I’d like to see him stew in a lake of boiling glue. 

There’s the man with “‘gift of tongues’’— also with the gift 
of lungs; evermore you see him reach for a chance to make a 
speech. He is loaded all the time with a sermon or a rhyme, 
with a discourse or a wheeze; he has foot and mouth disease. 
Every time he has a chance he begins to paw and prance, parts 
his whiskers, clears his throat, and makes every one the goat. 
Do we to a picnic go, where the woodland waters flow? ’Neath 
the hemlock and the beech, this old bore will make a speech. 
Do we go to plant a friend, who has reached his journey’s end? 
When the mourners cease to screech, he will rise and makea 
speech. Do we go to see the bride, orange-wreathed and 
starry-eyed, in the church where good men preach? This old 
skate will make a speech. When the final day is here, and the 
mountains disappear, and the lightnings rend the skies, and the 
sheeted dead arise (as the sacred writings teach), this old scout 
will make a speech. I have hinted divers times that I do not 
care for crimes, but I’d like to see this man in a big tin frying 
pan, sizzling o’er a brimstone blaze for about a million days. 

I could name a thousand mutts, trailing in their time-worn 
ruts, boring hosts of helpless males, telling o’er the same old 
tales, clinging to their same old spiels. Is it strange a martyr 
feels he would like to see them cook in a bubbling asphalt brook? 











An Interpreter Needed 


MES. JONES was traveling in Europe, accompanied by her 

two daughters, Eleanor and Marion. Eleanor planned all 
the routes they were to take and by what means they shoulg 
journey, but Marion, who was the only one of the party that 
could speak any language other than English, was obliged to 
make all the inquiries necessary for the desired arrangements, 
As a consequence, the others were constantly saying to her, 
‘*Ask him this’’ or ‘‘Ask him that.’’ 

One day Mrs. Jones misunderstood what they had planneg 
to do and climbed into the wrong carriage. Eleanor looked gt 
her in desperate silence for a minute or two, and then turned 
to Marion and said, ‘‘ Ask her to get out!’’ 


Alas, Too 
‘‘There are more important things in life than money.” 
**Yes; but you haven’t the leisure to notice them, if yoy 
haven’t got the coin.’’ 


True 


Correct! 


Tessie Footlights—Men are just like bells, anyway. 
Cattie Calctum—Yes; you’ve always got to pull their legs 
to get the rings out of them. 
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WOMAN'S LOGIC 
Frank—If you hadn’t been so long dressing we shouldn’t have 


missed the boat. 
Mrs. Frank—And if you hadn’t hurried me so we shouldn’t 


have so long to wait for the next. 


One On the Voice 


Ladies and gentlemen, we shall consider this eve- 
The Etrus- 





Lecturer 
ning the fundamental principles of architecture. 
cans—— 

A wandering voice—How d’ye build a dog house? 

Lecturer (solicitously)—-Are you going to move? 
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“I ought to be rich some day. 


Distinction 


HE DOG has a diamond-set collar, 
Her cat drinks the richest of cream; 
Of course she spends many a dollar 
On hats that are simply a dream. 
She always buys fruit out of season 
And game of the costliest kind; 
Their very expense is the reason 
That these things appeal to her mind. 
Things any one else might be buying, 
She looks on with heartiest scorn, 
And that’s why just now she is trying 
The radium cure on her corn. 
—Grace McKinstry. 


New Problem 


*“‘What is the evil of divorce and re- 
marriage?’’ 

“The trouble of breaking in a new 
mother-in-law. ’’ 





Platonic love is when you enjoy hear- 
ing how she learned to swim at the sum- 
mer resort. 





STARTING EVEN 





I'm beginning life just as barefooted as the other self-made millionaires.” 


Unsuspected Danger 


«<«&{EEMS to me,”’ observed Mrs. Skit- 
tles, ‘‘that girls to-day are read- 
ing altogether too much of this here sex 
literature.’’ 
‘‘That’s a fact,’’ agreed Mr. Skittles. 
‘Them kind of books give them nothing 
but a lot of theoretical ideas.’’ 


Testing the Statement 


**Dad often cautions me, you know, 
’Gainst telling things that are not so,”’ 
Said Johnny; ‘‘yet dad has a way 

Of telling whoppers every day. 

To dozens right here in this town, sir, 
He said the baby was a bouncer. 

I tried him; ’twasn’t so at all. 

He wouldn’t bound; he’d only squall.”’ 


No Swimmer 
Edna—Did she sink in the social sea? 
Winifred—Yes; she went beyond her 
depth. 


Consenting Silence 


Pr YOU believe that silence gives 

consent, Dubbley?’’ asked Gosling. 

‘‘Why—yes. The old saying says so. 
Why ?’’ said Dubbley. 

‘Then you may congratulate me on my 
engagement to Miss Moneybags. I wrote 
to her asking her to marry me six months 
ago, and I haven’t heard a word from her 
since.’’ 


Needed 


Crawford—What kind of a new tire 
pump is he trying to invent? 

Crabshaw—One that doesn’t make you 
tired. 


Surely Not 


Settlement worker—I don’t see how you 
can afford to wear ostrich feathers. 

Mag—I get eight dollars a week. 

Settlement worker—Well, you shouldn’t 
plume yourself on that. 















































PALM PEACH 


In New York 


WHEN the parlor socialist and philo- 

sophical anarchist had ceased argu- 
ing, as they sometimes will, they turned 
to the man from Kansas, sitting quietly 
beside his demure little wife. 

‘*What, sir, is your theory of life?’’ 
they asked, with politely wrinkled brows. 

The man from Kansas squirmed uneasily 
in his chair. 

**I dunno as I ever thought much about 
it until we come to th’ city,’’ he finally 
ventured. ‘‘But my wife an’ me decided 
we’d better get in th’ band wagon and do 
a little something fer suffering humanity. 


So she organized the 
Society of Benevolent 
Shoplifters. You see, 
these here clerks in th’ 
stores have to work so 
hard that she and some 
of her friends think it 
is helpful to go around 
and pick up little 
things here and there, 
so they won’t have to 
sellso much. Just to 
sort of relieve th’ 
clerks, you know. As 
fer me, I’m somewhat 
puzzled about myself. 
But I’ve about decided 
I'm a theoretical 
horsethief. You see, 
th’ horses in these big 
cities have to work so 
hard that it seems 
proper to steal one 
once in a while and 
turn it out to pasture. 
Of course we don’t 
either of us do these 
things—but, shoot! as 
long as you’ve got to 
have a theory of some 
kind to get along here, 
we just thought we’d 
think up something 


different !’’ 
—R. C. McElravy. 
































SUNDAY BASEBALL—A HOME RUN 
























SPILLING THE BEANS 


“* Henry, I didn’t mean to call you Frank. I was thinking 
this was Friday.’’ 


Revised Mother Goose 


Solomon Grundy, 

Born on Monday, 

Smoked on Tuesday, 

Drank on Wednesday, 

Tangoed Thursday, 

Slummed on Friday, 

Married on Saturday, 

Divorced on Sunday— 

But that wasn’t the end of 
Solomon Grundy. 


Not Very Far 


**Here’s a dollar back that 
I marked and put into circu- 
lation only day before yester- 
day. Surprising, eh?’’ 

“Oh, I don’t know. A 
dollar doesn’t go very far 
these days.’’ 


True 


Mrs. Wayupp— Few men 
marry their first love. 

Mrs. Blase—And fewer 
marry their last. 


The new Road to Ruing— 
first, Hesitation; then One- 
Step and then eventually the 
Tango. 
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cs] SUPPOSE you’ll be busy Sesesese 


to-day,’’ remarked Little 
to his wife as he rose from the 
breakfast table. By J. A. 

“Very. And this evening 
also. I have a booth at the 
bazaar of the Society to Provide Stocking Supporters for Chil- 
dren in the Tropics. Why do you ask, dear?’’ 

‘Well, I’m going out of town on business for the day. A very 
important engagement. It’ll be late whenI return, and it’s just 
possible I sha’n’t get back till to-morrow. So good-by, dearie!’’ 

And they came together for a kiss which, if it had been re- 
flected upon a motion-picture screen, would not have impressed 
young persons in the audience as quite fervid enough to pass in 
a love scene. 

Some men confide to their wives advance notice of all their 
movements. Others are habitually reticent, and if a student of 
goings and comings and their effects should study the matter he 
would find that wives who know little or nothing of their hus- 
bands’ movements are quite as happy as those who keep tabs. 
It may be, also, that this is conversely true. 

A like scene was enacted in the home of Springer the same 
morning. 

“I’m going out of town for the day,’’ said Springer to Mrs. 
Springer as he rose from the breakfast table. ‘‘I’ll get back 
to-night if I can. I’ve got a deal on in Philadelphia, and if I 
pull it off you shall have that new opera cloak.”’ 

“Oh, you dear!’’ cried Mrs. Springer, rising to kiss him. 
This kiss, in outer semblance, would have put a motion- -picture 
audience on edge. 
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WALDRON 


SesesesSeess ‘Going anywhere to-day?’ 
asked Springer as Mrs. Springer 
helped him into his overcoat. 
There seemed to be no anxiety 
in his tone. 

‘‘Let me think,’’ she replied. 
‘‘No, I guess not. I’ve no particular engagement. I may 
have friends enough here this afternoon to make up a table 
for auction.’’ And there was a good-by kiss. 

Late that afternoon, just as the descending sun’s rays 
seemed horizontal, two autos met at a railway crossing. The 
gate was descending for an approaching train. One auto had 
just crossed the tracks, but stopped abruptly. The other had 
to wait for the gate. 

The men who drove these autos looked at each other curi- 
ously, each sizing the other up, as men are wont to do. 

In the auto headed for the crossing sat a woman who gasped 
as the machines came to a stop. Then she set her teeth in 
self-control, turned her head as though to view the scenery and 
made a show of putting her hat on straight. She lost her com- 
posure, however, when the woman in the other auto thrust out 
her head with a smile that was not all humor and cried, ‘‘Hello, 
Charley! Having a good time?’’ Charley didn’t answer. The 
train thundered past, the gates opened, and the machines sepa- 
rated at high speed. 

The men driving the autos were Little and Springer. They 
had never met before. The handsome woman with Little was 
Springer’s wife, and the pretty one with Springer was Mrs. 
Little, and the women were total strangers. 

But they all got acquainted at Reno. 











«« REGINALD, I’m going to have one 

of those slashed skirts,’’ announced 
Geraldine, the battle light shining in her 
eyes. 

“Very well, 
my dear,’’ he as- 
sented, unfold- 
ing his paper. 
“I’m sure you 
have quite as 
good an excuse 
as most women, 
though it is a 
trifle thicker in 
the ankle than 








it used to be.’’ 
His wife relaxed her squared shoulders, 
feeling as if she had swung for the jaw— 


and missed. She sat silent while she re- 
aligned her forces. Then, 

‘I’ve invited Longovitch Hairski to 
give a reading from his book at my next 
salon.’’ 

**I can stand it if you can,’’ acquiesced 
Reginald equably. ‘‘He isn’t so much 
the vogue as he was a month or two ago, 
is he? But I suppose you can get a shop- 
worn lion cheaper than a fresh one.”’ 

Geraldine grunted. It is jarring to 
reach for a step where there is none. 
Reginald had burned Hairski’s book and 
declared his intention of kicking the au- 
thor downstairs if she ever let him come 
in the house. 

‘‘Our Terpsichorean Art Club is to give 
a series of esthetic dances, and the girls 
want me to do Salome,’’ said Geraldine 
presently, and waited for her lord to 
thump the table and issue a pronuncia- 
mento. Instead, he pleasantly responded, 

*‘In the altogether, I presume?’’ Then 
he added thoughtfully, ‘‘Dear, dear! How 
times and people change! Three years 
ago, when you had the figure for that sort 
of thing, you would have been shocked at 
the bare idea—no pun intended—and now 
— You can make thirty-four, waist, with 
stout stays; but without them’’—— 

Geraldine bit her lip and flushed, but 
her head was whirling so that she could 
not think of a properly crushing retort. 
What did this mean? Reginald was not 
wont to sit meekly and allow his preju- 
dices to be ridden down. Always he suc- 


cumbed in the end, yet ever before he had 
protested heatedly and at length. 

*‘I think that I shall join the Equal 
Suffrage League,’’ she remarked list- 


A 


2 
= The Non-resistant 


By TERRELL LOVE HOLLIDAY 


ETT 


lessly. Where should have glowed the 
exultation of a conqueror, there gnawed 
the fear that her flank might be turned 
at any moment. 

‘‘There isn’t much publicity to be got- 
ten out of that, is there?’’ quizzed Reg- 
inald good-humoredly. ‘‘Unless you break 
into jail. And that isn’t done over here, 
you know.’’ 

Redoubt Number Four captured, and 
still not a shot from the defender. Ger- 
aldine closed her eyes and hunted for a 
clew. Maybe he had planted a mine be- 
neath her feet, and even now sat with his 
finger upon the button. This idea 
revived her flagging interest in the 
game. 

‘*T have promised to make some speeches 
for the league,’’ she defiantly informed 
him. 

‘*Hear, hear!’’ he cried approvingly. 

Geraldine, the 
fruit of victory ly- 
ing soggy as a yes- 
terday’s pancake in 
her mouth, swal- 
lowed hard. 

**T hope,”’ reflected 
Reginald aloud, 
though apparently 
communing with 
himself, ‘‘that she 
will not become one 
of those hoarse- 
voiced, coarse-faced, 
combative creatures. 
But of course she 
will. And women 
will make cattish re- 
marks about her, and 
men will laugh.’’ 

**Reginald, d-don’t 
you love me?’”’ 
There was a quaver 
in Geraldine’s voice 
as she put the ques- 
tion. 

*‘Haven’t I proved 
to-night that I do?’’ 
He came and put his 
arms around her. 








“If you loved me, you wouldn't let me 
make a fool of myself,’’ she wept upon 
his shoulder. 

**Is that what you would do if I should 
let you have your own way in every- 
thing?’’ he teased. 

“As long as I don’t really wish to do 
silly things, you should tell me that I 
shall not.’’ 

**Well,’’ laughed her spouse, ‘‘I had no 
intention of letting you commit any of 
the follies you mentioned.’’ , 

Geraldine sat up with a jerk. 

*T’ll have you know, Reginald Van 
Courtle‘gh,’’ she declared, with cutting 
distinctness, ‘‘that I shall do exactly as I 
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please! 


"Twas Ever Thus 


She sits and waits for hubby dear, 
Who’s dippy on the tango; 

And when the baseball season’s on, 
She sits and sees the fan go. 


To Have and To Hold 


**Does Tightwad keep Sunday?’’ 
**I expect he does, if he ever gets hold 
of it.’’ 





HER FAVORITE PLACE 
First actress—Were you ever married at the ‘‘ Little Church Around 


the Corner’’? 
Second actress—I never get married anywhere else. 

















From a Sinner’s Diary 


Dont dive into a thunder cloud with a 
lightning rod on your head, unless 
it’s grounded on somebody else. 

A woman asked me if it wasn’t about 
time I wasmarried. It’s past time. But 
how is anybody benefited by all the time 
harping at me on that? Don’t I realize 
harder than anybody that if I don’t get 
my hand in the grab bag before long I’ll 
go to the wall? 

I have a scholar who flats all his notes 
just as I flat some people’s ideals. When 
he bows open string it sounds bad as the 
rest—judged by the company it keeps. 
So every few days I send him a post-card, 
saying, ‘‘Sharper!’’ for if he’s practicing 
I know what he’s doing. 

If I knew I'd pass this way but once 
I’d feel easy. It’s the thought of being 
obliged to come along again and perhaps 
be cat-hauled by the ones I sold small 
measure to that causes me to fill the bas- 
ket half way between the marks where 
I'd like to buy and sell. 

Because you're not afraid of dynamite 
is no sign you may not get a thumbnail 
nicked yet if you keep on blasting. 

Yesterday I patched bags to lend, and 
drove horse to elevate a load of oats. 
When the first sling full got to the peak, 
my pa performed on the wrong rore and 
let the whole thing down on his de fense- 
less head. The next time he took his 
head and backed out on the wagon tongue 
so that couldn’t happen again, and the 
sling fetched loose in the middle, a fas- 
tener taking him between the eyes! The 
next was so big the horse and I couldn’t 
raise it, and we had to back up and have 
part of it pitched off. I expected next a 
tug would break and a whiffletree fly back 
and take me in a mortal part right on the 
eve of the ox roast.—Lynette Freemire. 


A MARITAL SERIAL 


Tittle—How many husbands has that Mrs. Von Peyster, the writer, had ? 


A Boob’s Problem 


GHALL I telephone or write? 
Shall I write or telephone? 
Guess I’]l wait until to-night; 
D’ruther write at home alone. 


Shall I telephone or write? 
She’d prefer my dulcet tone; 

My handwriting is a sight — 
I’m quite witty on the ’phone! 


Wish I’d written yesterday! 
I can almost hear her groan 
If I call her right away— 


Chasin’ downstairs to the ’phone. 


Shall I telephone or write? 
Shall I write or ’phone at all? 
If my clothes weren’t such a sight, 
I’d just hop around and call! 
—M. Duncau. 


Swatting with a toy balloon may not 
bring the results a blackberry briar would. 





MAKING LIGHT OF HIS CASE 
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Tattle—Her husbands are now in the third edition. 


Paid in Full 


««MY DEAR man,” said young Sap- 
head to the battered specimen of 
humanity who had just pulled him from 
the path of anonrushing auto, ‘‘you saved 
my life! What can I do to cancel the ob- 
ligation?’’ 
‘‘Just slip me a dime, boss,’’ replied 
the battered one, ‘‘and we’ll call it 
square. ’’ 
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Not Much 


Bess—Do you think much of Jimmie? 
Tess—No; only about twenty-four hours 
a day. 


Words of Wisdom 


Young ladies, please to recollect 
A fellow’s wish to die 

For you is of no worth unless 
There’s life insurance nigh! 
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JUDGE’S MOTION PICTURES 








THE REASON 
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STARTED 
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THE EVE OF 
SUCCESS 
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A FEW MONTHS 
LATER ~ ~ 
THE POULTRY 
PLANT IN 
FULL BLAST 
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PROFIT & LOSS 
AND SHOWING 
WHERE THE 
PROFIT COMES 


























Natural Mistake 
«ce WELL, are you going to be a doc- 


Going into the Chicken Business: 


tor?’’ asks the friend. up? 


**Not at all. Why?’’ inquires the man. 

**I’ve noticed you poring over that med- 
ical volume for half an hour.’’ 

**Medical? Why, so it is! 
know, I thought it was a bound volume of 
the Snappy Bunch Magazine.’’ 


Do you 


to wear off. 





The Test 


Nurse—-Well, doctor, must we give him 





Doctor—Not while he can sign a check. 


Not Skin Deep 


Miss Catt—She has a novel complexion. 
Miss Nipp—Yes; but the novelty is apt 





PASSED BY 





THE BOARD 


CENSORSHIP 


Ge 
Carison 








also, How To Get Out of It 


Recommended 


Superintendent — What we want is 4 
night watchman that’ll watch, alert and 
ready, for the slightest noise or indica- 
tion of burglars—-somebody who can sleep 
with one eye and both ears open, and is 
not afraid to tackle anything. See? 

Applicant—I see, sir. I'll send my 
wife around. 


















Suffragisms 
By OREOLA W. HASKELL 
The Choice 


BEFORE thy mighty throne, oh, Native 
Land, 
For Freedom’s boon, behold two suppli- 


ants stand: 
The one an alien, puzzled at the view 
Of customs, language, laws still strange 
and new; 
Whose mind of all thy glorious past 
hoards naught, 
Whose knowledge of thy works is but half 
taught; 
Who feels but faintly loyalty and love 
For the fair flag that floats thy forts 
above. 
The other is thy child, within thee 
bred, 
Who feels thy spirit quicken heart 
and head; 
Who thrills to all thy needs and hopes 
and fears, ; 
Thy speech, thy statutes known and { 
loved for years; 
And, trained within great Learn- 
ing’s cloistered hall, 
Ready and fit for service shouldst 
thou call. 
Which shalt thou bless with the bal- 
lot of the free, 
The power to control their human 
needs and thee? 
The alien wins—the man? Thy child 
is banned? 
A woman she? Alas, my Native 
Land! 
Equality and justice now must seem, 
From thy false use, but baubles of a 
dream. 


Parable of the Mother 


A’ A meeting of the men of a tribe, 
a woman arose and spake to them, 
saying, 

“I speak for the women of my tribe, 
yea, forall women. Ye have urged us to 
produce for you sons and daughters, and, 
lo! we have done so. But ye imperil them 
on every side. Fruits and the flesh of 
kine, milk and honey have ye tainted, so 
that their life is in danger; and raiment 
have ye made in places rank with filth 
and direful with disease, so that we fear 
for our offspring. And work have ye 
turned from a blessing into a curse, so 
that they must toil too young or at labor 
that doth make of them machines with- 
out joy or the power to grow. And over 
all ye have hung the dark and ever- 
threatening cloud of war. Why have ye 
done this, oh, men, if ye wish us to pro- 
duce and rear children for the tribe, 
blessed in the sight of all?’’ 

And a man answered her reprovingly, 
Saying, 





“It is not for women to know these 
things, but to do what is told, as becomes 
humble vessels. ’’ 

But the woman persisted, saying, 

‘We cannot bear that these things be. 
If ye will not change them, give us the 
power to control them, and we will trou- 
ble ye no more.’’ 

But they mocked her, saying, 

“‘Go forth and wipe the question marks 
from thy mind.”’ 

Then, lo! before their eyes a miracle 
was performed, for whereas the woman 
had entered an anti, she went forth one 
of the tribe of suffragists. 





—— 


IF HE SHOULD COME BACK 
Washington—Surely, women are persons, 


Suffrage Snapshots 

By IDA HUSTED HARPER 
A MAN was excused from serving as 
. juror in a murder trial in New York 
lately because his wife wouldn’t allow him 
to convict any one of murder. Out in 
Oregon a juror was challenged the other 
day because his wife had already been 
accepted and it would be impossible for 
him to give an unbiased opinion. What 
makes people think that under equal suf- 
frage wives would all vote with their 
husbands? 


The Turkish government has established 
a gymnasium in the Sultanian School for 
Ottoman Girls and placed a woman at the 
head of it. Perhaps it thinks that if 
Turkish men had known how to fight, the 
results of the late war might have been 
different, and is getting ready for another. 


One member of the lower House of 
Congress obtained unanimous consent that 
another member’s eulogy on his dog 





THE MODERN WOMAN 


should be printed in the Congressional 
Record. Worse stuff probably has gone 
into that Record; but if two women mem- 
bers of the Legislature in some of those 
Western States had been guilty of this 
performance, wouldn’t the country have 
rung with their unfitness for office? 


It is said that crime among children in 
France is startling the nation. This is 
one awful example which cannot be at- 
tributed to the fact that the mothers are 
suffragists. 

0 

A monument has recently been unveiled 
in South Africa to the memory of 
twenty thousand women and children 
who died in the concentration camps 
during the late war. The total num- 
ber of men on both sides who gave 
up their lives was less than ten 
thousand. And yet women must not 
ask for a voice in the government, 
because they cannot serve their coun- 
try in time of war! 

O 

The anti-suffragists announce a 
series of meetings of women wage- 
earners in the near future to protest 
against having a vote thrust upon 
them. They’d better make it as near 
as possible, for all the women’s trade 
unions now are really suffrage socie- 
ties, and the ‘‘antis’’ can gather in 
only the unorganized, who have yet a 
great deal to learn about how to protect 
themselves. 

People used to object to letting women 
vote, because of the publicity it would 
give them; but nowadays when one sees 
the public stunts of the suffragists trying 
to get the ballot, and of the ‘‘antis’’ try- 
ing to prevent it, he devoutly wishes that 
they might all be made voters at once, 
so they could retire to the privacy of 
their homes and families. 


A Russian woman has just started to 
explore an Arabian desert of thousands 
of miles, which no European has ever en- 
tered. How thankful she should be that 
the heavy burden of casting a ballot has 
not been imposed on her! 


Under a woman school superintendent 
in Rowan County, Kentucky, the number 
of illiterates in two years has been re- 
duced from 1,152 to 23, and these are 
physically incompetent. One of the great 
dangers of equal suffrage is that women 
might aspire to hold office! 


























Hartman Will Trust You 


Requires No References 
Asks — Advance ent 








SSO OPOOPODIDR- 


| Bargain Sale * 


Now is the time to furnish—to get the rug, rocker, refrig- 

erator or any of those other home-furnishings you’ve been 

needing so long. Never has this great House of : 

or anyone else, been able to equal these truly remarke 

able values. The importance of this great Price- 

Smashing Sale of Guaranteed ee Quality Home 
cannot be over estimated. 


Furnishings, 
No Need of Meagerly Furnished Homes 


ot only the necessities of home-furnishing, but the comforts and even 
octane ound here-to-fore only in the homes of therich and prosperous 
have been bro it within the reach of even those of very limited means by 
the remarkably low prices and most liberal Easy Payment _ offered by the 
famous Houses of Hartman. You should send today for the Big, Special, 
. FREE Hartman Credit Bargain Book and find out for yourself. It shows 
Hoe ig — in home-furnishings, including @ marvelous assortment of car- 
Res and d raperies 2 in = or, patterns and designs photographed from 
he selginals. It’s = your own home an enormous stock 
ote ew oy: ae the size of largest city store, including § 
Furniture ag Ranges Dishes Jewelry 
sarpets Refrigerators Clocks Curtains 
Fa ag Go-Carts Springs 
Machines 


Bedding 
Your or Credit G Good at Hartman’s S 


To the millions of honest home-lovers, everywhere, rtman says: “I 
will trust you—just as I am trusting over a million ‘ofother home-lovers 
who are now buying their household needs from Hartman.”” Hartman's 
Gansaciees with you are strictly confidential, no references are asked 
embarrassmen our neighbors need not know mad : 3 
you'll like the Hartman plan when you know all about it. sraction. 
jarse 28x42 § 
Hartman Makes Easiest Terms serene ete 
No matter who you are or where you live, your credit is good at Hartman’s. pattern. Is righ’ ht fa pty sty 
No matter how small your income Hartman meets your requirements. We Value cannot be duplicated 
trust -lovers everywhere on an open charge account without any red tape oy $13_to $15. Our pri 
~~ There are no extra —— — mortgages to sign, nointer- $7. 65 


to pay—nor do we ask for any remo ( e@ Hartman modern 
ae -® yi system is free from ALL objections le features. With long- 
time credit as easy to get as it is from Hartman 
i ip ‘aig 18] " there is no reason for anyone, even of limited Go Ball Bearing, Wastes 
neome, to live in a meagerly furnished home. pp ; baw of cight shirt rusted, 
“| " During this big sale you can Ore : -Pe — of aon 
. ae ald der any of these aladver- & : : 
ws nur | nt tised ba ains without sending 
=: = Sy ausany vance payment, 
. + 
p53 = 30 Days’ Free Examination 4 
Fe Every Hartman Bargain must actually sell itself 
on itsown merit, after you see it in your own 
me. e end of a mon rm an, thing 
ho: Atth md f th retu ythi 


you do not find to be perfectly satisfact 
4 cent refunds your money— including freig! ‘oa 


Ste Fee ie Send Address On Postal NOW For Hartman’s B 


ane ‘FREE Bar Catalog. 


bs au see td pe pun Credit S 
Book—so send name and 


HARTMAN | 


Furniture & Carpet 
| 3951 ener Ave. 











For Liquor and Drug Users 


A scientific treatment which has been successfully 
administered in half a million cases during the past 


thirty-four years, and the one treatment which has 
stood the severe test of time. Administered by 

reat ] ent medical experts, at the Keeley Institutes only. 
For full particulars write 


To the Following Keeley Institutes: 


Birmingham, Ala. tlanta, Ga, Greensboro. N. C. Pittsbarg, Pa., Seattle, Wash. 
Hot Springs, ark. . m, * Colambas, Ohio. 4246 Fifth Ave. Waukesha, Wis. 
Les Angeles, Cal.. u Oklahoma City, Okla., Columbia. 8. 0. Winnipeg, Man. 


Marsh-Strong Bidg. Plainfield, Ind. 918 N. Stiles St. Guatemala City, Guat. 


, las, Texas. Puebla, Mexico 
San Francisco, (al., Crab Orchard, Ky. Philade!phia, Pa. Dal ebla, Mexico. 
Deoagias Bide. Portiand, Maine. 612 N. Broad St. Salt Lake City, Utah. London, Engiand. 
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The Wind Witch 


THE Wind, that met her in the 
Came hurrying to my side; 
It ran to me, it leapt to me, 
And hardly would abide. 


It whispered in my ear a word— 
So sweet a word, I swear, 

It smelt of honey and the kiss 
It’d stolen from her hair, 


Then shouted me the flowery way 
Whereon she walked with dreams, 

And bade me watch and see her pass 
Among the glooms and gleams, 


It ran to meet her as she came 
And clasped her to its breast; 

It kissed her throat, her chin, her mouth, 
And laughed its merriest. 


Then to my side it leapt again, 
And took me by surprise; 

The kiss it’d stolen from her lips 
It blew into my eyes. 


Since then, it seems, I have grown bling 
To every face but one; 

It haunts me sleeping and awake, 
In moonlight and in sun. 


The spell that kiss has laid on me 
Shall hold my eyes the same, 
Until I place it back again 


On lips from which it came, 
—Madison Cawein, 


Latest News from Hogwallow, Ky, 


LIM PICKENS has been wanting tp 

get into the Excelsior Fiddling Band, 

but as yet there is no room for him unless 
some of the other members move over, 

The Baptist church at Tickville is mak. 
ing preparations to give a series of enter. 
tainments to raise money with which to 
pay off the express charges on a new 
bench recently ordered. 

Cricket Hicks has gone to Tickville to 
get ideas as to how the bartender roaches 
his hair. 

Day before yesterday the postmaster 
laid his pipe down somewhere and has 
been unable to find it. He says thisis 
one trouble about holding a government 
job. 

Ellick Hellwanger jumped a rabbit o 
Musket Ridge Thursday, but did not catch 
it, as it was in too big a hurry. 

The depity constable was called tos 
dance on Gander Creek Saturday night to 
stop a difficulty, but succeeded in stop 
ping only one of the bullets. 

The Dog Hill church has a new men- 
ber, in the person of Atlas Peck. A 
other seat will not be added, however, 
until it is seen if he is going to stick. 

The engineer on the train running into 
Tickville is congratulating himself on the 
narrow escape from being run over bys 
wagon driven by the tin peddler. The 
near-accident occurred in the Calf Ribs 
neighborhood, and the engineer had barely 
got his train across the road when the 
peddler came dashing along. 


—George Bingham. 


Wine Jelly when flavored with Abbott’s Bitters is mate 


more delightful and healthful. Sample of bitters by 
25 cta. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., timore. Md. 
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Snap Judgments 

The Income Tax has no friends but all 
will be forgiven when it puts an end to 
the press agent stories of the fabulous 
salaries paid to the comic opera ladies. 

Dr. Anna Howard Shaw objected be- 
cause in the printed tax form she was re- 
ferred to as “‘it.’’ And yet Dr. Shaw 
will admit that as the president of the 
National Woman Suffrage Association, 
she is most decidedly IT. 


A tight rope walker in Chicago is suing 
her husband for divorce because as she 
alleges he kicked her from the wire sev- 
eral times in rehearsal. Surely one of 
the two must have been a poor performer 
if it required rehearsals to kick a lady 
from the wire. 


George Washington’s pistols were sold 
recently and at Mount Vernon they have 
his sword, and his surveying instruments 
and a lot of other things. But the great- 
est help in making George Washington 
the example for all boys would be the 
production of that hatchet. 


The last of John Brown’s captors hav- 
ing now gone to join the last of Jefferson 
Davis’ captors, and the last of Abraham 
Lincoln’s body-guard and the last little 
girl that LaFayette kissed, it is now time 
to again call the roll of the original 
Floradora sextette. 


The Bergson Primer 


ROFESSOR HENRI BERGSON, of 
the University of France, has made 
such a furore in this country that it is 
necessary to be able to understand him if 
we are going to call the bluff of others 
who take every occasion to talk about 
him. If you know a few of the basic 
points about his philosophy, you can soon 
make the other person swing the conver- 
sation around to baseball. 

We have simplified his philosophy so 
that no one need feel handicapped in the 
next drawing-room one finds himself in. 
Here are the main points: 


Philosophy reveals to us the sub- 
nascent self consistent with the 
satisfaction of attaining the 
highest ideals, tending to dis- 
close the life of the spirit which 
may give us immortality in the 
old theological meaning or indi- 
vidual conduct as the chief end, 
purpose and center of interest. 
Philosophy delivers us from the 
feeling of essential freedom of a 
closed mechanical universe of 
which life is an infinitesimal 
part, identical with but still un- 
like the striving that is com- 
monly called the impetusof life. 
Philosophy is so satisfying—especially 
when the other person hasn’t fully mas- 
tered the newest professor. 
—Homer Croy. 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
Its Purity Has Made It Famous.” 
» Der case of 6 glass stoppered bottles.[Adv.)} 
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HEN the land is storm-swept, 

when trains are stalled and roads 
are blocked, the telephone trouble- 
hunter with snow shoes and climbers 
makes his lonely fight to keep the 
wire highways open. 

These men can be trusted to face 
hardship and danger, because they 
realize that snow-bound farms, homes 
and cities must be kept in touch with 
the world. 


This same spirit of service animates 
the whole Bell telephone system. The 
linemen show it when they carry the 
wires across mountains and wilderness. 
It is found in the girl at the switchboard 
who sticks to her post despite fire or 
flood. It inspires the leaders of the 


The Spirit of Service 





telephone forces, who are finally re- 
sponsible to the public for good service. 


This spirit of service is found in the 
recent rearrangement of the telephone 
business to conform with present pub- 
lic policy, without recourse to courts. 

The Bell System has grown to be 
one of the largest corporations in the 
country, in response to the telephone 
needs of the public, and must keep 
up with increasing demands. 

However large it may become, this 
corporation will always be responsive 
to the needs of the people, because it is 
animated by the spirit of service. It has 
shown that men and women,co-operat- 
ing fora great purpose, may be as good 
citizens collectively as individually. 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 


One Policy 


One System 


Universal . Service 








ONGRESS 


GOLD E0GES 


PLAYING CARDS 


For Social Play 


Decorative designs. Ex- 
quisite coloring. Flexible, 
easy to shuffle. They be- 
speak good taste and add 
tone to the occasion. 


Air-Cushion Finish 


F- SN 
| 


SOS PER PACK 








Hoyle up-to-date 


SEND IS ¢ IN STAMPS 


THE U.S.PLAYING CARD CO., CINCINNATI, U.S.A. 


ICYCLE 


CLUB.INDEXES 


PLAYING CARDS 


For General Play 


The old saying “merit 
will tell” was never more # 
true than when applied @ 
to Bicycle Cards. Used #i h 
everywhere. 


Ivory or Air-Cushion Finish 





A 
CTRL Ico 


BICY. Lf 


, 


25¢ PER PACK 
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—a sparkling well of 
joy in every glass; full 
of the fragrance of the 
grapes and bright and 
pure as the sunshine 
that ripened them— 


LE cants 


hannr ra Dry 


Champag CNe 


This is the wine the 
man who buys for 
quality alone will 
choose. Foreign made 
champagnes cost more 
because there is an 
added charge for ocean 
freight and import 
duty. 


Sold Everywhere 
Served Everywhere 


AMERICAN WInE Co, 
ST. LOUIS 



























































A Happy Marriage 


Depends largely on a knowl- 
edge of the whole truth about 
self and sex and their relation to 
life and health. This knowledge 
does not come intelligently of it- 
self, nor correctly from ordi- 
nary everyday sources. 


SEXOLOGY 


(1 lustrated) 
M. D., imparts in a clear whole 





By William H. Walling, A. M. 
some way, in one volume: 
Knowledge a Young Man Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have. 
Knowledge a Father Should Have. 
paowtenne a Father Should Impart to His Son. 
Medical Knowledge o Husband Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Wife Should Have. 
Knowledge a Mother Should Have. 
ne a Mother Should Impart to Her Daughter. 
Medical Knowledge a Wife Should Have. 
Allin One Volume. Illustrated, $2 postpaid 


Write for “Other People’s Opinions,”’ and Table of Contents 














PURITAN PUB. CO., 792 Perry Bldg., Phila., Pa. 





Passing the Mustard 


Home Conversation—‘‘ Why have you in- 
terested yourself in theosophy?’’ 

‘‘Well,’’ replied young Mrs. Torkins, 
*“‘my husband persists in talking about 
banking and currency. I thought I’d fol- 
low his example and try to act wise about 
something that neither of us_ under- 
stands.’’---Washington Star. 


Woman and Finance—2ank teller—This 
check is all right, but you must be intro- 
duced. Can’t you bring in your husband? 

Woman—Who? Jack? Why, if Jack 
thought you wanted an introduction to 
me, he’d knock your block off !—Cleveland 
Plain Dealer. 


His Helpmate—‘‘ He says his success is 
due entirely to his wife.”’ 

‘But his wife divorced him!”’ 

*“*Yes; but he had to hustle so hard to 
earn the alimony the court granted her 
that he became the business success you 
now see.’’—Houston Post. 


Good Reason—‘‘Why are you spending 
the entire day downtown?’’ 

‘Had a fuss with the housemaid. If I 
remained in to-day, she’d admit every 
beggar, peddler-and bill collector who 
called.’’—Kansas City Journal. 


Deteriorated Pastry —‘‘This political 
pie’’—said the disappointed office-seeker 
sadly. 

**Well, what about it?’’ 

“It isn’t anything like the kind our 
fathers used to make.’’— Washington Star. 


Misnomer—‘‘Father?’’ 

‘*What is it, Comus?’’ 

‘*Why are some men called soldiers of 
fortune?’’ 

**I don’t know, 
one of them with money. 
Telegram. 


Mav Never Recover—Hicks—Isn’t With- 
ington a long time getting well? They 
told me three weeks ago that he was con- 
valescent. 

Wicks—I see you don’t know what a 
pretty nurse Withington has.——-Somerville 
Journal. 


my son. I never saw 
”’—. Youngstown 


Hint to All of Us— Watkyns—Didn’t you 
suffer terribly during the recent cold spell? 

Batkyns—Why, no. The confounded 
thermometer fell and broke the week be- 
fore, and I didn’t know how cold it was. 
~—Somerville Journal. 


Clever Fellow—Crawford—I remember 
your wife used to make you go shopping 
with her. How did you manage to get 
out of it? 

Crabshaw—I made a point to flirt with 
the pretty salesgirls.—New York Globe. 


He Knew It—‘‘Old Rockybilt is a great 


benefactor,’’ said the Boob. ‘‘He has 
done a lot of good things.”’ 

**Yes,’’ replied the Grouch. ‘‘I’m one 
of them.’’—Cincinnati Enquirer. 
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“Good Night” 


and all other 
good kinds of 
stockings and 
socks. 


“Good Night”’ 
fine, French silk, 
with hand- 
inserted embroid- 
ered clock face, $5.00 the 
pair. 








For Dancing 


The Peck & Peck Queen 
Victoria 1s so sheer and 
| fine it can be drawn thru 
a finger ring and yet ex- 
| ceptionally durable for such 
an exquisite pure silk 


stocking. Black and all 
evening shades. 
Plain $2.50; clocked 


$3.00. 
Send for catalog. 


Peck & Peck 


448 Fifth Ave., at 39th &. 
230 Fifth Ave., at 27th &. 


Bs ore 


588 Fifth Ave., at g8th St. 
ve., at gist St. 


New 


481 Fifth A 








Box of —p 
Havana Cigars only 25 


French’s superb Cuban Special. New achievement in cigat 
quality. Filler of leaves too short to use in the manufac 
ture of our celebrated Juan del Rey brand of clear Havans 
cigars. Both filler and wrapper are purest Cuban grown 
tobacco—thoroughly seasoned leaf. A rich cigar of mellow 
and exquisite tropie flavor—strictly hand-made, 4% it 
long. Agreeably satisfying to smokers of costly Havana cigal® 
Se wrepaid by parcel pos ect to your 
By Post Free ~ A : an ‘Seno Se ~ | . — oo silver or 
stamps and get five of these fine, rich fall flavored Havana cigar 
packed in an attractive Spanish Cedar box. Send promptly 


get the benefit of this special, introductory offer. We are m 
ing it for a limited time. merely to introduce these fine Havana 
Cigars. For 10c silver « or stamps, we will senda big sample po 
of French's Special Blend, “The Tobacco De Luxe.” Write to-day. 


FRENCH TOBACCO CO., Dept. 29, Statesville, N. C 
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EGYPTIAN 


DEITIES 


Plain or Cork vET-) 


The Utmost in 
Cigarettes” 
—— Soe Aenrte ih i a 1 : 
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Afollinaris 


“THE QUEEN OF TABLE WATERS.” 


the safe and 
satisfying drink. 


[FOR SALE EVEN RY WHERE 
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Little Riding School 


Conducted by 





Stories ‘with Smifes 


Something Worth Eating—He had heard 


Mrs. Victor Grimwood 











several old miners who had for man 
| your Indestructo Trunk should be destroyed years been living a rough frontier life “ 
today, you would receive one just like it, free. discussing what they would do when they 124-130 W. 56th St., New York 
You would not be forced to buy a new trunk; had ‘‘made their piles’’ and could return 
because you would be protected by the rigid 5 year : . “ cae 20 
Indestructo Guarantee. with riches to the States. Large Arena, Excellent 
, a **Well,’’ said the grizzled old veteran, ad 
y = trunk is built to stand the severest travel usage, “I know what I’ll do. I’ll go as straight Horses, Skilled and Efi- 
a ™ \ 7 , ? . 
ge dae ae ete ier a8 a id as the cars’1] take me to New York, and cient Instructors, Com. 
? ction is e bi est reason why you shou ’ : . . ° 
own an ladeverecte. - 79 when I get there I’ll get the best dinner modious Stabling, Com. 
TI cael hief hich is th that money can buy. I don’t care if it Secehie Ciel 
sleatenntn Sect tenet” chier among which Is the) costs me fifty dollars, I’ll have it.” Ortaine Sressing Rooms, 
The Ind ey ey er aN or ‘“‘Now, what do you think you would Rates on Application, 
fort and convenience uppermost in our mind; you| °C; queried Fred, with some curice- 5 9880 
will agree to this after you cee aeemn Gm Genaliieee ity, ‘‘if you were to go into Delmonico’s Telephone—Columbus ) 5976 


for a fifty-dollar dinner?’’ 


If you don’t know the Indestructo dealer in your 6s ’ 
city, write us; will send you our travel book containing by I i ; but 1 <“o I Me ‘— ee ee M. Poller 
naturally colored views of all models from $15 to $150. some ham and eggs—yes, 1 would; 












































7 have some ham and eggs !'’—Pittsburgh wo ae = 5 
National Veneer Products Company Chronicle-Telegraph. * Summer Branch, Tuxedo Park, N.Y, 
103 Beiger Street, Mishawaka, Ind. s : We 
— — Preferred Special Delivery—-Henry J. a= an didnadhadh Dateien dada dada Have 
Waters, president of the Kansas State ee No 
- Agricultural College, tells of a young z Better than Scotch Better than Irish t _ 
Keep Your Hair Healthy man who was collecting funds for a + z lecta 
TT EP Py benevolent institution. He attempted to 4 e e 4 or 
ee pty dey Ap as collect a dollar from an old man who was + e 3 Can- 
healthy condition by using noted for his closeness.) The youth ap- z Canadian z vasst 
ss proached the older man and stated his ¢ Distilled and Bottled in Bond by + fabri 
mission and asked for a dollar, saying he = Gooderham & Worts, Ltd., Toronto, Canada z your 
was collecting for the Lord %* Better than Bourbon Better than Rye # ST 
*‘Collecting for the Lord?’’ asked the = ae z 53 
Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. old man. **Well, young man, how old oe FREE hundred delightful drinks,” a other inferneial * —— 
97? oh —_- will be sent for a two cent stamp to those in the United a 
° ° are you: * States who state where they have tasted and recom & 
air onic “I am twenty-five,’ answered the = [4 Depanment“L" No 20 E. lilimls Se, Chiaage Ls =” ® D 
young man. Peery PPPS b bbb bbe eheees 
(se aai~qhing tale Se Ge ‘*Well, I am seventy-five years old, f R 
Prevents falling and dandruf. and as you are only twenty-five yearsold, |COPY THIS SKETCH r 
Stimulates the natural growth. I think that I will get to see the Lord and let ~ see —— you can do with it. — 
+1 si sooner than you. I will hand Him the Giuaciher op eaaeeaiih. "Ui ponstieeh oguuan, of A 
esecapiachel goamctgga ese dollar myself.”’—Kansas City Star. ayy ES L 
CH ES E B R OU G H M F G . & Oo M PA N v _ = newspapers and magazines qualifies me toteach you 3 
(Consldate One That McKinley Liked—President | juin ru sth of Prevent Minon with Lp 
17% State Street New York McKinley, unlike Lincoln, was not much collection of drawings showing possibilities forYOU. ) 0 
of a story teller, but he appreciated a | THE LANDON SCHOOL %), ivcoune 1 
1483 Schofield Building, Cleveland, 0. 

















good story and would frequently call in 


SSS SSE SSE Senator Mason to entertain him, espe- —= = = — 
Use SS EAGAN cially if he had a touch of the blues. HOTEL 








**One day,’’ says Senator Mason, ‘‘he 
sent for me, and he was feeling more dis- 


HOTEL IMPERIAL couraged and down in the mouth than I 

had ever seen him ‘Mason,’ he said, | EARLINGTON 
‘cheer me up. I have had to receive two | 
Broadway and 32d Street, New York delegations from Ohio headed by men 27th Street, West of Broadway 
whom I couldn’t afford to refuse any- | NEW YORK 
° ° thing. They are big enough for Cabinet < 

Dancing In the Palm positions, but I simply haven’t a thing 
for them, and I had to tell them so ’” ’”’ i] 


Garden The Senator told the President a story, 


which became his favorite one. It was 


EUROPEAN PLAN 


Daily (except Sunday) the story of the Irishman who gave a } q A Step from Broadway. 
. ie diner After the bean soup, a chicken, || qf Absolutely Fireproof. 
e esistance, was e a . e 
een vd j 1 . **And what part of the anatomy will gq Quiet as a Village at Night. 
an - M. to ye have, Mrs. McCarthy?’’ asked the host. . 
: Mrs. McCarthy indicated a preference q Your Comfort Our Aim Always. 
under the supervision of Mr. G. Hep for a drumstick. 
hy ee *‘And you, Mr. O’Callaghan?’’ Parlor, Bedroom and Bath, front of house, 
burn Wilson, M. B., whose assistants ‘“‘Sure, I’ll take a leg, too.”’ one person, $2.50; two people, $3.50. Why 
are present to dance with . **And what would you like, Mr. Kelly?’’ pay more when our service is equalled only 
“Wh . I'll t k le t ” d d by the best ? 
guests upon request. y ee SS 
. Kelly. SINGLE ROOMS, $1.00 


**Faith!’’ exclaimed the host ‘‘What a 


2 tS eS SSS SS SS Se TE do ye think I’m carving—a centipede?’’ | E. W. WARFIELD, - : Manager 
INE=sasoee = a8 es SSSA ‘*The President,’’ says Senator Mason, — i 
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WE TRUST YOU. 


2.95 Brings You This Suit 
BE WELL DRESSED 


Read This Offer—It’s the Greatest Offer 
Ever Made By a High-Grade Tailoring Concern 
Just think what it means to be able to 
buy asuitlike this—made to order—for 
the low price we ask by paying only 
$2.95 down. 

WE GIVE YOU G MONTHS TO PAY 
rR TR TT 
Guarantee Satisfaction 
Thousands of men have charge ac- 
counts with us and_ take six months to 
ie Sa? Scenk on bono ae 
Customer—your credit is good—we’ 
trust you. 


No References Asked— 
No Red Tape 


Remember, we save you big 
money on made-to-order clothes that 
are better in quality than can be 
bought elsewhere. o matter who 
you are or where you live, we’ll sell 
you order made clothes on credit, 


Stanley - Rogers Show You 
How to Take Your Own Meas- 
urements. Don’t Hesitate—IiIt’s 
Easy. Order Blank Shows All. 
We have the easiest special system of tak- 
ing measurements ever used, You'll like 
it when you see the simple instructions. 


2 A ] Brings You 
® This Suit 

This elegant all-wool suit, made in latest style 
as shown, of fine brown fabric. Sent to you— 


made to your order—upon receipt of $2.9 and 
measurements, Order by No. 7998. 


Price $12.95. Balance $2.00 Monthly 
EE STYLE BOOK AND SAMPLES 
rite for book showing latest styles and 


w 
rics being worn by swell dressers all over the country. Get 
mee — Ag ree. Send a postal forit today. Writeto 


STANLEY-ROGERS COMPANY 























534 536 South Clark Street CHICAGO. ILL. 


Dr. Hall’s Sexual 
KNOWLEDGE 


By DR. WINFIELD SCOTT HALL 
Head of Physiology 
N.W. Univ. Medical School 
Plain Truths of Sex Lifeand 
Eugenics, according to latest 
Medical Science Researches, 

All About Sex siettens 
What yor omen anc 
w Book All Min vnersand mothers 
eed tc Read all othersneed toknow 
(Illustrated; 320 pages) Scientific Sex Facts Hitherte Misunderstood 
S Only $1.00; postage 10c extra; mailed under plain wrapper. a’ 
THE INTERNATIONAL BIBLE HOUSE 
16th and Chestnut Streets, Dept, W 198, Philadelphia, Pa.,U. 8. A | 


LA FOLLETTE’S 
WEEKLY 


Tells you fearlessly, candidly. interest. 
ingly the inside of public affairs--free to 
speak the truth and champion the cause 
of true democracy and equal rights. 
Regular subscription price, $1.00 per 
year. We will send yuu La Follette’s 


10 WEEKS—10 CENTS 


if you will send us the names of five per- 
sons interested in the progressive cause. 


La Follette’s Weekly, Dept. J 
MADISON, WISCONSIN 


5022 A WEEK 
CLEAR PROFIT FOR YOU 


In the minute picture business. Everybody 
buys. Fairs, picnics, parades, and all busy places 
offer you an unlimited money-making 
field. No experience needed. 


$1200 Starts You 
in your own business that will easily 
bring you $50 weekly profit. 
wis Rn pat mate sd in 3 ease. 
a., made $21.2 n . 

hours. This chance is yours with a 
One Minute Camera 
Mabes finished photos on post conde , 

msinone minute. Detai 
information Write at once. 
















































MINUTE CAMERA CO. 
Se. Clark Street CHICAGO 


















*‘often told that story to his office-seekers 
when he had nothing to offer them—but 


‘at least he turned them away feeling that 


he had done his best.’’—Chicago Inter- 
Ocean. 


Motes and Beams— George Ade, over a 
cup of afternoon tea with a group of 
cynical bachelors at the Chicago Athletic 
Club, said, 

“‘Married men declare that their wives 
can’t keep a secret, but these men them- 
selves are just as bad. 

‘A married man buttonholed me in the 
billiard room an hour ago and told mea 
frightful scandal. 

***Don’t let this go any further, 
George,’ he ended. 

***No, certainly not,’ said I. ‘But how 
did you happen to hear it?’ 

*“**Oh, the wife, of course,’ he an- 
swered. ‘She’s just like all women— 
can’t keep a secret.’ ’’— Washington Star. 


The Lesser Evil—‘‘At the battle of 
Cedar Creek,’’ said the veteran captain 
of a company in one of Virginia’s bravest 
regiments, ‘‘my company, which gener- 
ally wasn’t afraid of the arch-fiend him- 
self, grew demoralized and panic-stricken. 
Despite all my efforts, they broke and 
started pell mell for the rear. 

**As one fellow, whom I knew was as 
fearless as a lion, dashed by me, I drew 
my revolver and cried, 

‘***Halt and return to your place! If 
you don’t, I will shoot!’ 

***Shoot and be hanged!’ he replied, 
never slackening his pace. ‘What’s one 
bullet to a basketful?’ ’’—Youth’s Com- 
panion. 


Wail From the Sanctum—*‘ What a bless- 
ed thing it would be,’’ sighs the Scammon 
(Kan.) Miner, ‘‘if one could run a news- 
paper and never ask some of its subscrib- 
ers to pay up! As long as the paper goes 
on week after week and no statement is 
sent for arrearages, everything goes like 
clockwork, and you are one of the best 
and most accommodating editors on earth, 
your paper is the best in the country, your 
items are highly polished, your advice is 
followed, your sayings gladden the hearts 
of the household, and happiness reigns 
supreme. 

‘‘But, oh, what a brute you are, after 
sending the paper two or three years for 
nothing, if you politely send in your bill 
and ask what is due or a portion of it! 
Your ratty old paper is not any account, 
I just took it to accommodate you, no one 
in the family reads it, we can get all the 
reading matter at the drug stores, and 
hundreds of other mean and contemptible 
things are hurled at the editor and his 
paper. If we were rich, we would not 
ask any one to pay for his paper—we 
would not print one.’’ 


Birds of Prey—Miss Audrey had come 
to spend the week-end with friends in a 
little New Jersey town and exhibited a 
keen interest in the much-talked-of ‘‘Jer- 
sey skeeter.”’ 

When the greetings were over and the 
party settled down, the guest remarked 
to her host, after a careful survey of the 
porch, 

“IT don’t see any mosquito netting 
around, William.’’ 

*“No,’’ answered he; ‘‘we’re using 
mouse traps.’’—Everybody’s Magazine. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 

















































































































































































































































































































For Our New No. 10 Model 
White Cross Electric Vibrator 


HE marvelous instrument that has been 
such a boon to the medical and scientific world. 
Endorsed by prominent physicians everywhere. Ona 
great special offer you may nowget thisnew model No. 10 for 
only $7.50. Send coupon now for the free book that tells you all 
about it. We have over a dozen different types of vibra- 
tors for youto choose from and our prices are so very low that 
youn wait nolonger. Any one can now afford a vibrator.’ 





Can be connected up as easily as an electric 
lamp—or if your home is not wired for elec- 
tricity it will run perfectly on its own dry 
cells. With this superb instrument you can 
make a perfect vibrating chair from an ordinary 
rocker. This is but one of the exclusive features 
of the great White Cross Electric Vibrator, Send 
the coupon for the book that tells you all about it. 


Vibration Is Life 


Vibration is part of the very foundation of 

our existence. When your nerves are all 

tangled up try vibration. You will find 

how restfulitis. You see more clearly 

—your think more keenly—you act more guiskiy. 

Full of the real 7° living, your efficiency 
earning power increases. 


fo" 

Send the Coupon / Free 
For New Book “Health and Beauty” / 

name and address on a letter, sf Coupon 
eelately free and prepaid the new book on ° Co. 
vibration, “*Health and Beauty’’ also our 
special offer, No obligations of any kind. S 110 So. Wabash Ave. 
Send the coupon today—now. Dept. 2473, Chicago, Ml. 
Lindstrom-Smith Co. 4 Without ebligation send me f: 

t. 2473 4 you **Health and Beau- 


Dep: yea loo particulars of special off 
1100 S. Wabash Ave. 4 on the White Gross Blectrie Vibrator. 















Send us your > 
ital or the coupon and we will send you ab- 


Chicago, Ill. 


We also manufacture 7 
White Cross_ Electric BONGO. ccccesesvenvenans neesses 
Irons. Hair Driers. a 

Stoves, etc, 


Dealers 4. Address............ 





| write yy 
| now. 4 
a "My Electrical Dealer's Name «ad LS: 


AMONaSION eRe 


20°%. Down, 10% Per Month 


With every Diamond we give a written 
certificate guaranteeing it and agreeing to 


take it back any time at full price, in ex 
change for a larger stone If your purchase 
is not better value than your dealer can 
furnish, return it and we will refund your 
money. Goods forwarded prepaid for exam 
ination. Write for latest catalog 


J.M. LYON & CO., Established 1843 


71-73 Nassau Street, New York 
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Ask any good doctor 
what he thinks of the 
judicious use of pure, old 
whiskey, and he will tell 
you that it is the best 
sort of a tonic and in- 
vigorator. But you must 













that it is the very best and 
purest that money and 
skill can produce—a whiskey 
Scientifically distilled and 
carefully aged for the express 
pornos of being used as a 

ealthful stimu.ant in the 
home. 











choose the right kind with 
care—a poor whiskey will 
do more harm than a 
good whiskey can do 
good. When you buy 


SUNNY BROOK 
The PURE FOOD Whiskey 
—you have the guarantee 


of the largest distillers of 
fine whiskey in the world 


P 
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SUNNY BROOK 


WHISKEY 
> ~ BOUTLED BOND —— 


OU emrteee ot eer 
THE sumer Baoon orsTHLeRt CO 
AP Co Canney, Ke soot, 6 * 


— 













SUNNY BROOK 
b. The PURE FOOD Whiskey 
wee 






- is distilled, aged and bottled 
} in bond under the direct sup- 
ervision of U.S. Government 
Inspectors, and the Green 
Government Stamp that seals 
each bottle guarantees that the 
contents are genuine, straight, 
natural whiskey, properly ma- 
tured, and full U. S. Standard 
(100%) proof. 
































FRENCH LICK SPRINGS HOTEL, 
French Lick, Indiana. 


z= , —— 


The Home of Pluto Water. 


FRENCH LICK SPRINGS HOTEL CO., - 








FOR 
HEALTH 
REST 
RECREATION 


Famous for its palatial hotel, magnificent baths, 
its glorious air and sunshine, and the medicinal 
waters of its springs. A resort where you may re- 
gain your health while enjoying the pleasures and 
pastimes of a vacation; a resort where out door 
sports may be enjoyed at all seasons. 


WRITE FOR ILLUSTRATED BOOKLET OF FULL INFORMATION. 


FRENCH LICK, INDIANA. 








Every Married Couple 
and all who contemplate marriage 


Should Own 


this complete informative book 


“The Science of a 


4 ” 
New Life 
By JOHN COWAN, M. D. 
Endorsed and recommended by fore- 
most medical and religious critics 
throughout the U. S. 





revealed too late! No book like it to be 
had at the price. We can only givea 











Special Offer few of the chapter subjects here as this 
enacee prise te book is not meant for children. (Agents 
a. . " order mo 
introduce this work wanted). 
into as many neigh Marriage and Its Advantages. Age at Which 
borhoods as possible to Marry. Law of Choice. Love Analysed. Quali- 
we will, f re limited ties One Should Avoid in Choosiftg. Anatomy of 
time, send one copy Reproduction. Amativeness : Continence. Chil- 
nly to any reader of dren. Genius 
this Mag post- Conception. Pregnancy. Confinement. Nurs- 
paid ‘ upon re- ing. How a Happy Married Life is Secured 
ceipt of $2.00 Descriptive circular giving fall and complete 
= table mtents mailed FREE 





64 Rose Street 
New York City 


J.S. Ogilvie Publishing Co., 





Unfolds the | 
secrets of married happiness, so often | 





Made-to-Measure 







poet S75 
Prepaid 
~~ 
Pants cut a! 
in the latest F 
S\ style. Made-to-your individual 
J measure. Fit, workmanship and 


wear guaranteed. 


No Extra Charge 


for peg tops, no matter how extreme 
you order them. 


Agents Wanted 
A good live hustler in every town to 
take orders for our celebrated made-to- 
measure clothes. Samples of all the 
latest materials FREE. 


We Pay Big Money 
to our agents everywhere. Turn your 
spare time into cash by taking orders 
for our stylish clothes. Write today for 
beautiful FREE outfit. 


THE PROCRESS TAILORING CO., Dept. 1613, Chicago 














In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 





With The College Wits 


A Distinction—Cleo—Oh, I just love tp 
tango! 

Anthony—I just tango to love,—Wis. 
consin Sphinx. 


think of the jokes Bill brought over from 
England?’’ 

“*I think they were pretty far fetched.” 
—Princeton Tiger. 


Carrying a Joke Too Far—‘‘ What do you | 


A Bad Night—Sham—Did you see “The 
Blue Bird’’ last night? 

Paigne—No, sir! The things I say 
were pink !—Stanford Chaparral. 























Pertinent Query 
She—And I’ll have a little fromage 
benedict with cordial medoc and—— 
He—Who told you I was a millionaire? 
—Cornell Widow. 


Just Slang—‘‘I didn’t know Blinks was 
such a brilliant chap.”’ 

‘Well, he’s lit most of the time.”— 
Harvard Lampoon. 





That’s Different—‘‘If you want a thing 
well done, do it yourself.’’ 

‘Yes; but suppose you want a hair 
cut?’’—Nebraska Awgwan. 


‘‘Jones, the lawye%, is becoming deaf, 
is he not?”’ 

““Yes. All that’s left to him now is 
an appointment toa judgeship. ’’—Minne- 
sota Minnehaha. 


Stude Talk—Tood—Remember Clarice 
Hunt? 

Bood—The little cross-eyed blonde from 
Mill Hall? rr 

Tood—Check. Well, she was hit by 
a train two weeks ago and had every WANTEL 











stitch of clothing torn off her. as pate 
Bood—Yes, yes. Goon. Get You 
Tood—Well, I see that the railroad has § Patent 4 


settled with her for ten thousand dollars. 
Bood—Phew! Some redress ! — Pent 
State Froth. i 


Naturally—First doctor—Why do rod as 
charge two hundred dollars for curing & 
case of mumps when you amputate a leg) ROW 
for twenty-five dollars? tend 
Second doctor—Oh, when I saw 8 l€& & to date” 
off, I do it at cut rates.—Stanford Ch Te 
parral. 
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<> That 


Paris 


of 





With compliance of your de- 
sire it is herewith my pleasure 
to entrust you my portrait 
taken expressly for you estim- 
able journal. 


I am with much diligence 
engaged in urging the com- 
pletion of the PARIS EDI- 
TION of le JUDGE, which 
it will with certainment 
excite forceful merriment 
among your clientelle. It 
will be what you denote 
~ Hot Snuff.” * 


*Extract from a letter 
from our Paris Art Editor. 





Edition 


Judge 













AVELING 
SALESMEN 





i Se 


, i andbe earning while you learn. No former ex- 


amonth. Address nearest office. Dept 
Nationa! Salesmen's Training Association 
Chicago NewYork KansasCity San Francian 





Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 






© EARN $1000 TO $5000 A YEAR 


You can learn to be a salesman in eight weeks by 


e required. Write today for particulars, list 

Ha vendrode of good openings and testimonials from 

hundreds of our students who are earning $100 to 
122 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 








= F & 


you wealth. Write for * ‘Needed Inventions” and ‘ 


WANTED—AN IDEA! WHO CAN THINK OF SOME 


simple thing to patent ? Protect your ideas, they may bring 
“How to 


Your Patent and Your Money.” Randolph & Co., 
t Attorneys. Dept. 129, Washington, D. C. 

















2,0 wotRastratione of Dome 


Watches. 3 —" 
Watches Sevretry, Se t any article desired, have it 
§ to you prepaid. {f BP. ~ 2 send us ey h of pur- 


— If not just ‘what you 





chase price and keep it, balance in eight equal mx monthly pay- 
wish, return a’ expense. 
a Sept. F874 ,108 N.S State St., CHICAGO, iL 





Bos 8c, 
ROMEIKE Press Cutting Bureau 
willsend you all newspaper clippings 


Tiend which may appear about you, qear 
toa ft any subject on which you may want to be * 


in the United States and Europe is searched. 


Every newspaper and periodical of gupestenes 
Terms, 


for 100 notices. HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh 


Avenue, New York, 








A Kemble Cartoon 
From Leslie’s Weekly 






SASrEAL ‘ CeCNeE 


SOS fn" 
Rocking the Boat 


“Not so hard, William, we may upset her !"” 
Drawn by E. W. KEMBLE for Leslie’s 


Flashes of Wit 


Stung 
When man admires woman’s style 
And all her pretty graces, 
’Tis sad, when he starts making eyes, 
To find her making faces. 
— Yonkers Statesman. 


Kindness —‘‘Is she good to the chil- 
dren?’’ 

‘Very. She lets them do everything 
their father doesn’t want them to do.’’— 
Detroit Free Press. 


The Main Point—Edith—Jack Roxleigh 
is good-looking enough, but I don’t care 
for his ways. 

Edna—Never mind about his ways, my 
dear; think of his means.— Boston Record. 


Colic? ——Grocer—Did that watermelon I 
sold you do for the whole family? 

Customer—Very nearly. The doctor is 
still calling.—New Orleans Picayune. 


An Erroneous Saying—‘‘Seeing is be- 
lieving,’’ quoted the sage. 

*“‘Oh, I don’t know. I see men every 
day whom I wouldn’t believe under oath.”’ 
—Cincinnati Enquirer. 


The Main Question—Kriss—The Browns 
are divorced. 

Kross—Who has the custody of the 
car?—Town Topics. 


A Solution Suggested — ‘‘Madam, the 
feather in your hat is getting in my 
eye !’’ exclaimed a man in a crowd. 

The woman turned around, looked him 
over, and then inquired, ‘‘Why don’t you 
wear glasses?’’—New York Globe. 


A Tipster’s Reward—‘‘Hello, Mike! 
Where did you get that black eye?’’ 

‘“‘Why, O’Grady’s just back from his 
moneymoon, an’ ’twas me advised him t’ 
get married.’’—Boston Transcript. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE, It will be appreciated. 


HEN you say, "Here’s how" over a 
Club Cocktail, you attain the ultimate 
in good drinking. 
Because Club Cocktails are the finest drink in the 


world. They're smooth and mellow, with the rare 
fragrance of selected old liquors, expertly mixed and 
aged in wood. Order your particular kind from 
your dealer today. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN = BROTHER 
New York Hartfo London 


WE TRUST YOU! 


PAY US FROM YOUR PROFITS 
We start you in a business all your 
Lg own—where you are sole Boss! We 
furnish everything necessary—you 
pay us later, 
The Filmiess Post Card Camera 
takes 5 sizes of post cards; also photo 
buttons. A complete photographic studio in it- 
self. Takes, develops, tones, and finishes right 
on the spot! No Films, Plates or Dark-room. 
41 YOU MAKE $50 TO $100 4 WEEK EASY 
At Bathing Beaches, Parks, Fairs, Carnivals, 
etc. No experience needed, Nets you 8c profit on every dime. 
Send today for FREE particulars and get started at once. 
FILMLESS POST CARD CAMERA. WORKS 
2205-B W. 12th Ot. Cc nannies ———— } 


Cannot Possibly Leak 


Our new idea cap locks pen when not in use, 
making teaiens impossible. 


Independent Safety 


Fountain Pen 






































will cut glass. rilliancy guaran- 
Nf teed 25 years. Moumredin]4k solid gold 
nilamord mountings. See them before pay: 
hee —_ you any style ring, pin or stud for 
gramination — all” char propes No money*in advance, 
Money refunded if mes et sati actory. Write today ae free catalog. 
WHITE 


VALLEY GEM CO., 773 Wulsin Bidg., Indic 


a1 2 Ti ps 
No. 205 4aud5 in. Safely 
pa No. 4 gold pen, carried in 
$2.00. Postpaid. any 
An Ideal Pen for Ladies. position 
FREE—liberal supply of ink free with retail Agents 
orders. 3.3. ULLRICH & CO., 27 Thames St..NewYork Wanted 
WiLL FWeRITE LOOK LIKE 
Aa wa, {| VALLEY DIAMONDS 
> yee Stand acid and fire diamond test. 
us = So hard they easily scratch a file and 
A 





Nickel-plate 
5 ins. 







Wizard Repeating 
LIQUID PISTOL 


Will stop the most vicious dog (or 

man) without permanent injury. 

Perfectly safe to carry without danger of leakage. 
Fires and recharges by pulling the trigger. Loads from any liquid. 
Ne cartridges required. Over 6 shots in one loading. All dealers, or by mail, 50c 
Rubber-eovered Holster, 10c. With Pistol, 55¢. Money-order. No stamp 
or coins. Parker Stearns & Co., 294 Sheffield Ave., Dept. E. B’klyn, N Y. 













_Cartoon, caricat , andill ne tengit ia BOOK team 
iples of our entire a with over 12> 


+4 % ex of iagnen fae face. oneal 
book "How to Draw*. epl 
£ INTERNATIONAL SCHOOL SfDRA WING. 






























LONDON LIFE SSS: 


Cork Tip Cigarettes ¥ 
Most éxtracrdinary y 


By Appointment to 
His Royal Highness. 
The American Gentleman. 








